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ONCE   I   was   travelling   by  camel-cart.
There  are  few  more  amusing  ways  of
travel.   The cart- is a double-decker, and
the white man exceptionally obliged to use
conveyance bespeaks the whole of the
upper deck, on which, when it has been
duly scoured, he has Ms bedding spread
out, for this is travel by night. Well, I was
travelling "by camel-cart, and with it were
many   bullock-carts,   moving  along the
greatest road in the world, and. the carters
in.the fashion of that part of Northern
India were chanting in turn portions of
the .most popular poem of that country-
side.    From one part would come the
first line of a couplet, very slowly chanted,
then after nearly a minute would
from another cart the second Hne of
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